




















65) Numb. II: 
THE 
| Weekly Comedy: 
1 On: PHE-: 








Humours of a Coffee- 


Dramatis Perfonz. 


Houfe. 


Levy, a Recruiting Officer.) Venture, a Merchant.  f Double, a Time-ferver. 
Hazard, a Gamefter. | Talley, a Stock Fobber.| | Bays, a Poet. | 
Bite, a Sharper. — | 'Querpo, a Quack. | | Log, a Mariner. 

Nice, a Beau. e 4 Trick, a Lanyer. e 5 Harlem,a News writer. 
Blunt, a Plain Dealer. | Grim, an Affrologer. | | Guzzle, a Hard Drinker. 
Whim,-@ Projefor. ' Froth, a Punfer. J (UBohee, the Coffee-man. 





Note, Thefe Perfons are introduc’d only as occafion ferves. 











From Mlepnesnay Auguft the 13th, to (ednesday Auguft the 2oth, 1707. 


Enter Nice, Blunt, Froth, and Bays; Bohee always in the Coffee-Room. 


your Humble Servant {ure nothing that is foul can make 

with a clean Napkin. | any thing clean; I'll appeal to you, 

— Bobee. You fhall have it, Sir. (brings | Mr. Froth, for_I am willing to be 
it to him.) Judg’d by a Man of Wit, becaufe 1 am 
| Nicé. I Vow, Gentlemen, if the Pro- | tomething of a Pretender to the fame 
verb be true, I have met. with a piece of | Talent. 
Good Luck this Morning, and, 1n Froth. I muft confefs, I think you 
coming hither, happend to make a | both very Cleanly Gentlemen; only 
Wry Step, (faving your Prefence) into | with this difference, one, I find, is tor 
|} 8 Nafty Sur-reverence. }a clean Napkin, and the other for the 
Blunt. And would you be fuch an | clean contrary. he 
Extravagant. Sir Foplin,. as to wipe off | WVice. Ha, ha, ha; a moft admirable 
| tle Filth with a clean Napkin? | Pyn, I proteit, — How we ie 
able 


Nice, Pp RAY, Mr. Bobee, oblige | Nice. Moft certainly, Sir; for I am 








° ~~? 





(6). | 
able to contain your-felves? Well, Mr. 


Froth, your Humble Servant is indebted | 
to you a Bottle; for I hate Wit thould 
go unrewarded. (Wipes bis Shoes with 


the Napkin.) | 

Blunt. Nouns! If ever your Kinfman, 
Sir Courtly, was guilty of fuch.a me 
Of Foppifh\ Vanity as this, I'll be boun: 
to forfeit my Head to’the next Barber 
for a Block. Why did you not ufe 

our Hankerchief, and afterwards put 
it into your Pocket to wipe your Nofe 
with 2I think the Decency. would have 
beer much.the fame. — ee) 

* Nice. With Humble Submiffion; Sir, 
_ you talk not like a Gentleman that 
+ underftands the true Modern Formali- 
ties of External Cleanlinefs. We, that 
‘areften Honour’d with. the Private 
‘Converfation. of fine Ladies, ought to 


_ - keep.our Shoes rub’d as bright as a Fa- 


pan-Tablé ina Dutchefs's Drefing-Room 


for; fuppofe I fhould pay a Vilit to a 


Beauty of Quality, and as we are Toy- 
ing in her Chamber, my Iady, in 2 
Humour of Pleafantry, fhould pufh me 
down backwards upon her Damatk- 


Bed, pray what Excufe could a Gentle- 


man make for having a Dirty pair. of 
Shoes on? | ae 

Blunt. Do. Ladies. of Quality pufh 
Gentlemen backwards upon their Da- 
maik-Beds ? Sure, the Madams you 


fpeak of, us’d to ride St: George, and 


take Delight in their Frolicks to make 
Dragons of their Lovers: I doubt there 
are very few Damatfk Beds amonglt 
that fort of Rampant Quality, who are 
given, in their Chambers, to fuch Im- 
modeft kind of Fefing. 

Froth. There, Sir, you are out; for 
when it comes to that, they are fo far 
from ‘effing, that they are going to 
the Bufinefs in good Harneft. 

_ Nice.. Theres a {matt Retort upon 


you. What have you to fay for your | 


eres 
| his O + Tone, fc 
: nuate pain 


- 


| felf, now, Sir? (Dear Mr. Froth, yc 


may command me for ever.) 
unt. Juft as much as I had tof 
‘before; which is, thut I think the L; 
‘dies ought to Solicite the Od/ervator] 
to.wipe you. down wit 
prelulning to Inf 
hat, our Fem ¢ Quality are fu 
a parce of boofe Foydens, that a Gentle 
man canhot pay ‘ema Vilit witho 
the danger of being Ravi/h’d, or at leaf 
mounted by. a Lady, and ridden o 
his Legs, like a Melancholy Bumpkiwt 
ca Night-Mare, or-Succubuss » > 
»* Nice. Upon ‘my Honour, Sir, yo 
miltake me extreamly ; no Gentlemar 
in the Univer fe can have a greater Ve 
_meration tor the Ladies than you 
Humble Servant; but yet, I fay, wher 
the Ladies fancy a Young, Brifk, ‘Airy 
Pleafant Fellow, iike my’ felf, I car 
-aflure you .they’ll be as Free, and a 
Frolickfome as a Wanton Fairy in th 
Moon-ihine. Pray, Mr. Bays, why fe 
Silent ? Was not that an extraordina 
, Stmile ? my 
Bays. Dear Sir, if you have any Rell 
’ fpect tor the Mufes, forbear to-interrupt 
me at this functure; I came. hither 
~purpofely to: compole my “Fhoughts 
upon a very Lofty Occafion; and with 
one piece of your lmpertinence you have 
rob’d. my Fancy of a Flight, that 
would have made a Ballad ot the 
Difpenfary. a 
Nice. Pray, Mr. Bays, excufe me; | 
repent of my Unhappinefs heartily ; | 
beg. your, Pardon humbly; and am 
your Friend and Servant faithfully 
—— But as tothe Quality, Mr. Blunts 
For I vow EF love to talk of the Ladies 
as Dearly as a new Marry’d Bride doe: 
of the Myfteries of Generation. 
Blunt. But when you do talk of ’em 
I think it ougiit to be with a little mor 





Re/pe@ and Modefy, than to render that — 








as Viciomand as Wanton,.as if they Had 
been bred in Stéws, avd were no more 
referv’d in theit Conver fation and ‘De- 
‘portment, than, our Common Curtizans. 
. WNice.. Why veally, Mr. Blunt, it you 
knew the Ladies but half fo well as 
your Humble Servant, you would foon 
alter your O iis il em. Upoxi the 
Honour of a Gentleman, tho’ they. look 
as Modeft,in a Play-Hoafe-Box, as it they 
had the Chafity of Diana; and as De- 
vout at Church, as if they were all 4ycb- 
Bifbop’s Daughters. Yet he that, like 
your Hamble Servant, has had the: Ho- 
nour to’ be’ admitted into ‘their Bed- 
Chambers, knows they have a peculiar 
Air. and Pleafantry at certain Times 
and Seafons, that would almoit Em- 
* Bolden a’ Domeftick Chaplain to pull 
off Gawn and Caffock, and lay afide Di- 
vinity, in. order .to: Oss ORE, Uiet Be- 
witching: Pulpit; which has brought 
more Men to a hearty Repentance, 
than all the Doétrine of Chrifianity. 

— Blunt. For Shame, Bridle your 


Prophane. Tongue 5. learn to Correct | upon 
| Committed ; to Boalt of Favours you 
Fhoo | 


your Levity, and brin | 
under. a_ better Dilcipline:: 
Talk’ft, as Wickedly as if thy Bottle- 
Companions were all Atheiffs,and the 


5 your Manners 
Ci) 


Ladies of your Acquaintance a Pack of | 


(, 7)) 


; 
: 
‘ 


| the 


Lufiful Mefilera’s: —— But pray, Me 
Nice, leteus know what fort of Quality | 


thefe are who Entertaity you in theit . 


Bed-Chambers with fo much Freedom 
and Immodefty ¢ | 


Nice. That is not a fair Queltion. — 


Did you ever know a Gentleman of 
Honour betray a Ladies.Reputation to’ 
the Scandal and Keproach of a Pub- 
lick Company, without it was to Re- 


_ . Wenge himfelt of fo me Affront or Slight 


that the has put pon him Undeferved- 

ly > No, no, Sit 5 £ am:your' very hum- 
ble Servint, "tis tue, but noe fe far as 
thar comes tO0s : fi 


 Blant, TF think no, Gentleman, of el- 
their Brains or Modefy, would Refle& fo 
Rudely upow 4 Superior Degree, which 
he ought to Honour: I have hivd in 
Great Families, and got my Bread by 
Quality, and could never obferve any 
Deportment in. the Ladies, but what 
was Pertuous and Difcreet; becoming in 
all ‘Particulars the Chara¢ter of their 
Station; fo ‘I cannot, ‘with Patience 
hear a Finikin Little Crack-fart accufe 
Perforis of Honour, Worth, and Breed- 
ing, with fuch Indecent Familiarities. : 
) dice, Siz, you..don’t ule me like’ a 
Gentleman I-would.have you to know, 
lear nake’ it .appéar; by a certain 
Confident, that I have made Cuckolds 
of three Efguires, four Knight- Baronets, 
five Courtzers of Bigger Quality, befides 
Aldermen and Citizens; therefore, Sir, 
Iam‘not that Little: Fellow you take - 
Me to be, — ates 
. Blunt. I mult needs tell you; I take 
thee to be a vain Prattling Coxcomb,that 


: 
‘ 


| haft the Impadence to Value thy felf 


upon that Wickednefs which you never 





never Received ;: and. to.Injore the Ree 
ation of fuch Perfons you had never 
Honour to be Acquainted with. 
Nice. Adfdeath, Sir, had it been in 
the FlaysHonfe, as°tis in a Coffee-Houfe 
ou fhould» have found -me .a Mian of 
too niuch Honour to have taken fuch 
Language; but I Scorn to draw a Sword 
among fo many Sober Gentlemen; I 
{hall ‘know you another. time; fo for 
‘the prefent Farwel. «©. [Exit Nice.] 
Blunt. A. good Riddance. 
_Mr., Bays, what fall Mufing ? Sure 
your Brains. are Coftive : Upon 
my Word, if Poetry be fuch a hard- 
bound Science, as you feem to make it, 
| I think your Mute has need of a Mane 
Midwife. . For Geed-fake awake your 





) felf out of this Poetical Dream,»-Take 
a 











- 








(8) 


a Pinch of my Snuth; I fave heard Stérnntaries 


are Excellently Good to help Delivery. 
Bays. l with the Furies had the Clawing of 


that Impertinent Prattle-Box, who is always | 
‘deattering his Nonfence, when he fbould be moft | 


Silent. Iam glad he‘s gone ; had he ftaid 
longer, I fhould have been at leaft Twenty Lines 
the poorer for him, and’that‘s no fmall lofs to 
a Poet in’ fuch a Blockheadly Age, when Vie, 
for every Trifle, mutt pep thro* a Hole, -to 
become the Diverfion of Cant, Nonfenfe, and 
Ly pocrifie. | at B, 

Blunt. But, pray, Mr. Bays, if it be not tco 
great a Secret to impart, what is the Narure of 
this mighty Off-fpring, that has put your Brains 
into tuch hard,Labour? 

Bays. I think I may venture to-tell you, for it 
is a Tafk ot that Importance, and adapted fo ‘alone 
to my Commanding Geni, that lam Confident 
no Common Pen will prefume.to be my Rival. 

Froth, Pray, Mr. Bays, let us hear what it is? 
‘Perhaps it may here and there bear a good Pun; 
and then, Sir, you know how; and where to 
Command Bac send - | : bri s Kind ne 

Bays, VW Thank you, ‘Sir, for your Aindnefs 5 

but the Subject is too Sublime i any fuck kind 





of Fiddle-Wit Imbellithments ; Punning is but 


the Froth of Apollo's Ne#ar, that he blows | 
over the Brims of his Cup before ‘he Drinks; | 


which being defpis‘d by:the Poets, is fuck‘d up 


by the Musicians. It is too Light and Frothy for | 


¢ 


as on 2 


my purpote. My Numbers muft be Powerful; | 


my Flights Towering; my ‘Similies’ Jutt; 
my Allufions Proper; my Figures Strong.ymy 
Epithets Moving ; my Stile Lofty; my Fancy 
Soaring; andthe whole Mafculine, > 


Blunt. Prithee keep us no longer in Sufpenfe, 


but tell us what it is you afe about, thar requires 


‘Tumbling’ a ‘few Words together,. Ay 


Bays. 1f L muft acquaint you with the Seciet, |. 


it is an Heroick Poem upon the Taking Touloz, 
by thofe two moft Glorious and 'Magnanimous 
Heroes, the Duke of Savoy and Prince Eugene. 
Biunt. What, before we know, they are Ma- 
fters of it,,or ‘whether they will be able ro Take 
it,according to cur Wifhes? | 
Bays. "Tis a good thing to be prepar‘d upon. 


fuck -Profitable Occafions; if-any’ Great Man 


falls Sick; JL generally také care to have his £/e~ 
gy finifif'd before he’s half Dead; and, like Ruffel, 


' the Fuueral-Undertakex, commonly make [nte- 
_ geft'to the next Heir, by a fide- wind, before the 


gouls Departed. 


———E—— 


| 


your Pains would be to no pripote, 
|, Bays. I confefs, it would be a little Difappoint. 
ment at prefent ; but £legies, you muft confider, 
like Cofins, will ferve the next Cadaver that 
falls, with a very little alteration ; efpecially if 
| the Defuné prove but of the fame Rank and 
| Quality, for Elegiack Poems, like Funeral Ser. 
mons, witha fall Variation, will fit any Body 
that is but worthy of ’em. ? 
Blunt. But your Poem- upon the Taking Tou. 
fon would be utterly ufelefs, fhould the Proje¥ 
Mifcarry. | 


— 


as you was before.--—If they fhould Take ir, 
then I Queftion not’ but zo gain both Money 
and Reputation by fo Loftily extolling the Bra- 
very of the Adtion. - If they d not 
Take it... ... + ; ; 
~ Blunt. What then? teehee 
Bays. Then { would Publith it as a Lampoon 
againit ‘em, for nothing can be a fharper Satyr 
on Extravagant Praife, where there is no 
CViRS Y y itt lhe ee | 
Blunt. Vil fwear you area Netable Contri- 
vers pray oblige us with a Repetition of fome 
Of the Lines, if youw-think it nota Trouble, 
Bays. Poetry over Coffee, that would be fuch 
an Affront to the Mu/fes, that a White-Fryare 
Dogril-monger would not be guilty of, 














all this Astificial Jumbling, Rumbling, ‘and || 


If you’re for a Bottle, have at you. 


‘Blunt. 2 Agreed; ‘with all our Hearts, - 


- | Froth... ¢ | < ; ee 
Bays. (Going out). | 
_ wf Generow Poem, like,a Beauteow Face, 

Always appears moft lively o’er a Gla/s. 


[Eveunt.] 


S33 Advertifement. 
€ Ortemplations and Refle&tions upon the feveral 


ee Perfon of Honour. To which is added, The 
Philofopher‘s Difquifition, Direfted to the Dying 
Chriftian: And- the Chriftian's Reply. Written by 


| Sir William Davenant.. Price 1 $.. 


Compleat Hiftory of the Wars in Flanders, Italy, 

“™" Spain, Portuga/, and on the Rhine. Containing 
A Particular Account of all the Glorious Vittories, 
and. Memorable Sieges, during Her Maj: fty‘s Aufpi- 
, under the Command of the 


_Blont. But fappote he thould recover ? They 


Bays. No, no, Sir; there you areas much out 


- Degrees and Changes of Humane Life. Written © 
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ftrious 


ons Rei 
ince, fe n Duke-of Marlborough, Lord Peterbo~ 


rough, and the Earl of Gallway : With the feveral 
Sea Fights, and Acquifitions in the Meditteranean, — 


Weft Indies, &c. Done from the moft Authentick 
Accounts, and Origins ete? of feveral Minifters 
of State at Home and Abroad. Price 1s. | 
‘Both Sold by~¥. Haw, at the Seven Stars in 
Talbot Court; indarace-CharchS treet. y 
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